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Mr. Ford thinks of raising his, he will go one better
still and have sixty-four, so that I quite hope to see
when I next visit New York a sky-scraper of a
hundred storeys, set full-square to the four winds
of heaven.

I was in New York for ten days and saw during
those days all that was worth seeing there, I mean
in the way of sight-seeing. I had a letter of introduc-
tion to the editor of the New York Herald and that
gave me a fine opportunity of seeing for myself the
method on which a leading American daily is built
up each night and the various complicated processes
through which it passes before it sees the light of
day the next morning. What particularly drew my
notice were those ingenious labour-saving devices,
for inventing which the American seems to have a
special genius and which throughout my American
tour furnished me with a never-failing source of
interest and enjoyment. The special feature of
American journalism is the Sunday edition. My
editor-friend had the previous Sunday issue brought
to him and its bulk fairly took my breath away. It
had coloured sketches by scores, photographs by
hundreds, and articles, I should say, by thousands.
The editor cast furtive glances at me through his
pince-nez with proper pride and then began:
" Here is everything any one can want. Here is all
the news of the week. Here are all the articles, here
the short stories. Here are the pages for grown-ups,
here for children. Here is all about sport and
athletics and here all about' movies' and theatres.
Here are some fine tips on fashionable sea-side places